The Vox ™ 

= 
Early March 2000 , fi 
A publication of WTUL New Orleans = 


or 
Astroman 


Papas D : 
it ylan 
F pee 91.5 FM/G r ou Pp 


C aus ey Dressy Tur tle 


Be Reasonable, Demand the Impossible. 


LETTER FROM THE GM 


First, the rhetoric. WTUL is better than it was one year ago. Last year at this time we were 
broadcasting from the cramped production room, without permanent order to the CDs and 
Vinyl, with a bunch of sleep deprived, caffeine (we presume) frenzied architecture students 
putting together our mod storage racks. These days we are not nearly as disorganized. We havea 
working Studio A, although our Studio B still shows the unmistakable marks of abuse from 
hosting six months of broadcast. 


Now, I implore you. Give us your money. Not some of it, all of it. We know what to do with it 
better than you do. We would buy tape players that run at the right pitch, and have all of their 
buttons. Or a new FM transmitter. Then you could listen to WTUL all the time in your houses, 
like I do. 


We promise we'll be good and eat our vegetables and get our internet broadcast working. I've put 
my foot in my mouth many times on that subject. It is going to happen, just on WTUL time. 
Plus, as of press time, there are confirmed plans to reinstitute the 'TUL box! 


Finally, I ask that if you read any part of this magazine. Email us, or write a postcard, or be 
creative and send a little collage in the mail. Or serenade you favorite DJ from outside the UC. 
Sometimes, when you are down in the studio rocking out, a pang of reflection hits me and I 
think, "what do they think?" It helps to hear from listeners what they want to hear. Sometimes it 
teaches us what not to play. 


Go to the club shows, and go to the Frenchmen Street Festival on April 1, and don't forget to sign 
those paychecks over to WTUL. 


Crowley 
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Blackula Speaks! 


by Andy Bizer 


Blackula are the best rock band in town. 
See them at Tipitina’s Uptown on Friday, 
March 24 with And They Will Know Us 
By the Trail of the Dead from Austin, TX. 
You should go. It’s a Marathon Show. 


LORIN \ 
oh \ \ 
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Vox: So have you heard the big announcement? 
Mike: What? 

John: Oh, Kiss is coming, but its fifty bucks 
Vox: Is it really? 


John: Yeah. 

Vox: So you’re not going to go? ’ ¢ ey 

John: No, I’ve already seen them with the PANNA ERS 8 Zi Vy 
AAR <- ok ZAI /. 


Melvins opening up. 

Vox: But this time they’re bringing the Nuge. 
John: They’re also bringing Skid Row. 

Vox: Okay, fair enough. 

John: They’ve gotten enough money out of me. 
Ryan: It’s the “Kick the Dead Horse Tour” 
Vox: Alright, let’s change the subject. Why do you think rock is so unpopular right now? Why are people 
afraid to rock? 

Ryan: | think that there was so much shit in the eighties that people associate that with it. There’s still like an 
eighties hangover. 

Vox: But like even with WTUL for example, the average deejay doesn’t play bands like a Zeni Geva or a 
Syrup, bands that you all have played with. 

Mike: | think it became a very fine line between what was rock and what was glam, and as soon as grunge 
came out, glam was determined pussy rock. And now bands that are “balls rock” like AC/DC are surfacing in 
almost every city. 

Vox: One of the things that I like about Blackula is that a lot of other bands that play a similar style as you have 
a heavy does of humor involved and you guys are not joking around up there. You’re obviously having a good 
time but you don’t seem to crossover into being humorous. 

John: Its obvious that we’re having fun, but I think we are very serious about the music. We spend a lot of time 
rehearsing, and I think if it was just for fun, there would be a lot more humor. But we’re pretty serious about it. 
Brooke: We want to party. We want to come out and make people have fun. 

Mike: If you ever told someone our band name and described what our band is from a visual standpoint and 
you didn’t see somebody crack a smile...1 wouldn’t say we’re humorless. 

Vox: No I don’t mean humorless, but you’re not constantly doing the sign of the devil. 

Ryan: I do that six times a show. 


Mike: At least six times a show. 

Vox: Who would you like to use a producer in the future? 
Ryan: | think Sting is producing our next record. 

John: Phil Spector. 

Ryan: We actually just worked with Jeff Treffinger from the Mermaid and I was totally satisfied with what he 
did for us. His attitude in the studio and his command of the recording gear, and just his ideas that came out. 
Mike: Its hard to determine one person with what we’re doing right now. I think we’re all trying to go ina 
more original direction. Obviously there are influences that are easily recognizable, but we’re trying to o places 
that no one’s ever gone. Its hard to determine who would be best suited to work with. 

John: On the one hand, we’re trying to move in new directions, while on the other hand we’re moving 
backwards with the song and dance with the clogging. 

Brooke: Its certainly a performance. 

John: Not that its flamboyant, but we try to give a little more entertainent with the clogging and the 
storytelling lyrics. 

Brooke: We’re drawing from something that people don’t draw from. 

Vox: Which is? 

Brooke: Which is specifically taking a folk art and rock n roll and putting it together. Our music has a lot of 
attitude in its feelings, but the lyrics are not about having an attitude or about any of the more cliché rock 
subjects 

John: There’s not a lot of love songs. 

Mike: There is no Blackula ballad yet. 

Vox: If you could go in a time machine and open for any band in the history of the world, who would it be? 
John: I know. Jimi Hendrix. In Japan. 

Vox: Ryan? 

Ryan: I would say, Led Zeppelin. 

Vox: What year? 

Ryan: Seventy-four, in Europe somewhere. 

Mike: I think I’d want to do something that would be more shocking for the people. Mamas and the Papas on 
Ed Sullivan. 

Brooke: Can I have two? 

Vox: Sure, why not? 

Brooke: First, I would open for Bill Monroe at the Grand Ole Opry in probably...’48. Then Bad Brains, say 
80, °81 somewhere on the East coast. 

Vox: I read something recently that the MCS blew all their advance money on muscle cars. If you got signed to 
some huge recording contract with a large advance what would you blow your money on? 

John: Foot massage! Daily foot massage for at least two hours. 
Mike: A driver. A car and a driver. 

Brooke: A maid masseusse. — 

Vox: Would she wear a little French outfit? 

Brooke: It could be male, as long as he did a good job. 
Ryan: Swimming pool, Asian girls, and a lot of pot. 
John: Wait a minute! Me too, a lot of weed, a lot of weed! 
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Ten forTwo: An Interview with John Sinclair 
By Andy Bizer 
bizer@aiamail.com 


Note: This interview was conducted in August, 1999. 


When I told my friends that I was going to interview John Sinclair, most of them scratched their heads 
and wondered why I wanted to interview some old white blues guy. I’d respond by telling them that 
John managed the MCS. He was a major g@iijiieérevolutionary in the 60’s and 70’s. The MCS were the 
only band to play in Chicago outside of the 1968 Democratic Covention. That’s fucking American 
History! John Lennon even wrote a song about him entitled, “John Sinclair” that was a plea to get him 
out of jail. “Wow, I didn’t know about any of that stuff’ my friends would respond, and then they’d ask 
me more about him. So here’s the story, straight from his mouth. 


Me: I want to start by talking about the 1968 Democratic Convention. 

John: Oh, way back. 

Me: Definitely. Who’s idea was it to have the MCS play that? You? The band? 

John: Well, we al/ wanted to do it. We were going to play it because the Yippies, the youth 
international party, announced their formation in Jan. of 68. This was Abbie Hoffman, Jerry Rubin, Stu 
Albert and a bunch of characters from New York. It sounded like a good thing. We wanted to be a part 
of it. 

Me: So you called them and said, “hey we want to do this!””? 

John: Absolutely. We were gonna be like, way down on the bill. There was gonna be the Jefferson 
Airplane, the Grateful Dead, Country Joe and the Fish, Big Brother and the Holding Company. 

Me: The heavyweights. 

John: Yeah, the Doors...and by the time of the Democratic Convention started in August...man, that’s 
this month, August...ha, and the police riots began, they scared everybody away. Country Joe was there 
earlier on in the week and he got attacked by a delegate in the elevator of the Lincoln Hotel...physically 
assaulted. 

Me: Why, because be was scheduled to play? 

John: No, because he was a hippie. He had long hair. He was the enemy. So they all were terrified. 
The Fuggs went home. You know it was rough if the Fuggs gave up. 

Me: So did you show up out of ignorance? 

John: No, we showed up out of desperation. We were desperate. 

Me: For the cause or for publicity? 

John: For everything. We wanted to be there. We wanted to be there. The whole world was watching. 
In Michigan, where we were based, we had to play to police all the time. Police were always trying to 
shut us down. So it wasn’t any big thing for us. It was a normal Sunday in the park. We used to do free 
concerts in the park and the police would shut ‘em down. So we were just desperate to be there. 

Me: So what was your reaction when you found out that all those big name acts weren’t gonna play. 
John: Well, we thought what we always thought about pop stars, that they were punks. 

Me: What? 

John. Punks. In those days, punk meant that you were an undesirable thug...I guess it still does, but a 
punk is a person without any personal character or integrity. I guess what people now call pussies? 

Me: Yeah, I guess. 

John: Although to me that’s a high form of praise. Nbthing | is sweeter than a pussy in my book, you 
know. So we thought these.pop stars were punked out, they weren’t coming. They’re afraid. Well, we 
aren’t afraid. We’re the MCS...So when we finished our set, they were done playing and Abbie 
Hoffman came through the crowd leading a big group of people pulling a flat-bed truck that was 
supposed to be the stage, which they’d been denied permission to bring in. He was I think, in retrospect, 


now that he’s gone I can say this without snitching.../ think he intended to incite a riot. Because there 
weren’t any other bands that were going to play. The thing was over. They didn’t need a stage for 
anything. He was just provoking them (the cops). That was his job. More power to him, I say. And he 
came and wanted to give a little speech on our sound system. Well, I could see this was going to be 
trouble. We said well, go ahead and talk, but we’re gonna break down our stuff. So, we’re loading all 
of our equipment in the van and taking the sound system apart until there’s just two speakers, an amp, 
and one microphone. And then he started tellin them about the police...and then we saw the police who 
had been waiting for a signal...the cops start swarmin in the park and we said, “Excuse me Abbie, we 
gotta have this microphone now.” We literally bolted out of the park across a field. We got the fuck 
outta there. And we were very fortunate. We had a lot of fun though. 


Me: What’s the story behind the White Panther Party? 

John: Well it was just the MCS and the people in our immediate circle and we wanted to do something 
to say first off that we supported the Black Panther Party. They were beginning to be persecuted heavily 
by the police. We were kinda responding to these interviews we had been reading by Huey Newton and 
Eldridge Cleaver that if white people wanted to do something that would be valuable to the Black 
Liberation struggle, what they needed to do was organize white people because they (white people) were 
the problem. And we felt that that made a lot of sense. So we had developed a pretty good following as 
a band. In Michigan we were as big as the Rolling Stones. We were huge. It was more of putting a 
label of who we were and what we were doing, it wasn’t like making a radical change so much as to put 
it in a way that would be easy for you to say we’re the White Panthers, then it put it in a different 
framework from being in a rock n roll band...A couple years later, we changed our name to the 
Rainbow People’s Party. We were trying to put a more positive face on it. 


Me: Do you think there’s a John Sinclair file in the CIA somewhere? 
John: Oh yeah. I had a huge file with the FBI. When the “Freedom of Information Act” was passed 
continued next page... 
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you could get your files. 

Me: So your files have been declassified? 

John: Well, I don’t think the CIA ever declassifies anything, but there were hundreds and hundreds and 
hundreds of my [FBI] files. So many that I couldn’t afford to get them all at ten cents a page. 

Me: So you didn’t get to see them all? ‘ 

John: Well, I got about sixty-five dollar’s worth. 

Me: Wow, were there wire-taps you didn’t know about? 

John: Well, no we were always in court, always getting arrested. And a case which we had was the 
charge to conspire to bomb a CIA recruiting office on the University of Michigan’s campus. 

Me: But that happened though, right? 

John: Yeah, but I wasn’t personally involved with it, but I was tickled to be charged with it. We had a 
very famous case because one of my co-defendants was heard on a wire-tap that was on the Black 
Panther National Headquarters. When we asked for the contents they said, “we can’t divulge this. We 
did have some wire-tapped conversations but we can’t divulge who the tap was on cause it’s a matter of 
National Security.” And that’s when we found out that Nixon and the Attorney General John Mitchell, 
and our current Chief Justice William Reinquist, had developed this concept of National Security Wire- 
taps, which they purported to not to need a warrant. The reasoning was that the Judges were a bunch of 
pinkos. And you couldn’t bring it to them because they would tip off their fellows and if you really had 
a National Security problem, you need to be able to put a wire-tap on. Which is what they were doing in 
Watergate. So we won this case in the Supreme Court and the court ruled 8-0 that they had to have a 
warrant. It was quite a landmark case. And that helped, in its own way, pull out their underpinnings in 
the Watergate case. 

Me: That’s awesome! So you helped bring Nixon down? 
John: | felt very proud of that. 
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Me: Well, getting back to the rock, how did you start to manage the MC5? 

John: Well, I was a big fan of them from when I first heard them, which was in the Fall of 1966 and I 
became best pals with their singer, Rob Tyner. I went to all their gigs because I thought they were just 
really outta sight. This went on for about a year and in August of 1967, the Grateful Dead came to 
Detroit on their first tour. They had just put their first album out on Warner Bros. and their managers 
were a couple of guys named Roc Scully and Danny Rifkin. And they were just like us. They were 
dope fiends and beatniks and they were crazy, except their band had a record on Warner Bros. and they 
were on a National tour and I tought, “Man, if these guys can do this, I can do this.” And this band [the 
MCS] that I think is the greatest band in the world desperately needs someone to handle their affairs for 
them. If these guys can do it for the Grateful Dead, I can do it for these guys. That was my inspiration. 


Me: Did you ever want to manage the Stooges? 

John: No. One of my best friends was their manager... Back then they didn’t have any tunes. I mean 
the Stooges, when they first emerged, they never played more than 20 minutes. And it would all be one 
jam. They weren’t a rock band, they were like a performance troupe. Actually, the band just played 
these... Iggy...they were his Stooges. And he taught them each a part and just keep playing that and 
then Iggy would come out in white face and painted silver and he would dance and he would make up 
lyrics. They didn’t have no tunes. They were just spectacular. He was the most amazing performer. In 
the 20 minutes that they would be there you’d just be watching him. You couldn’t take your eyes off of 
him he was so fantastic. 


Me: To yet again shift gears drastically, you’re in Jail and there’s a Free John Sinclair Festival and John 
Lennon releases the Some Time in New York City album with “John Sinclair” on it. Who played at the 
festival? 

John: John Lennon and Yoko Ono, Archie Schepp, Phil Oches, Bob Seeger, Stevie Wonder, the Up. 
And then there were a lot of other people like Allen Ginsberg, Jerry Rubin, Bobby Seals, the Chairman 
of the Black Panther Party. 

Me: Do you think all that stuff got you out of jail early? 

John: Oh, absolutely. 

Me: And looking back on this, are you just completely honored that John Lennon would write a song 
about you? 

John: Oh yes, especially because he didn’t know me. Jerry Rubin told him about me... and they saw 
this as an opportunity to do something and they wanted to be a part of it. 

Me: Did you ever get to thank him? 

John: Oh yeah, we got together several times. We were gonna do a tour in 72 following Nixon around, 
haunting him, that would end with a three day rock festival outside the Republican National Convention 
which at that time was going to be in San Diego. So we forced them in a way to drop San Diego and 
they moved it to Miami where the Democratic Convention was because they already had security there. 
And then they went after Lennon, and they hounded him and they hounded him and he dropped 
everything he was doing with us. 

Me: I read in an interview with Sean Lennon, that Sean believes the CIA killed John. 

John: I wouldn’t be the least bit surprised. I don’t have any idea. 


Me: You do a Blues show on WWOZ, and your current band is called the Blues Scholars. What 
connection can you find between the Blues and the music of MC5. And have you always been into the 
Blues? 
John: I grew up listening to the Blues, Howlin’ Wolf and Muddy Waters when I was 15 years old in the 
Fifties. That’s my native music. Then I started listening to jazz and I’m also a Jazz fanatic. The MC5 
liked Blues, Jazz, and R&B. James Brown was their hero. Motown was right there in the same place 
with us. In our generation, the only thing that was happening was Black music. It wasn’t until the 60’s 
or 70’s that you had a White music that swung. more on the next page... 


Me: Do the MCS and Iggy still rock you? Do you still listen to those records? 

John: | still like the MCS records. And I like the first Stooges record. I don’t listen to any new music. 
Me: You don’t check out any new bands? 

John: Not since 1972. Haha hehe hoho. 25 years. 

Me: Does that make you feel old? 

John: I am old. Haha. I feel old waking up in the morning. No, it doesn’t make me feel old because I 
didn’t like terrible music when I was a kid. I think the promise of rock was never kept. 

Me: Who do you think dropped the ball? 

John: Everybody involved in it. When it got to be big business after Woodstock and the big 
corporations bought the underground radio stations. 
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DJ Spooky is a Knucklehead 


By Andy Bizer - Bizer@aiamail.com 


DJ Spooky has been interviewed in the Vox twice (7/97 and 2/99) and both articles have shown 
how utterly pretentious and boring he can be. What's this dude talking:about? Just because you 
read Deluse and Guattari, doesn't mean that it translates over to music. The following game is my 
"critique" of Mr. Miller. 


Pick the Real DJ Spooky Quote Game 

The object of the game is to decide which of the following quotes actually came from DJ Spooky's 
mouth during his Vox interviews and which are fake quotes that were made up by me and some 
good friends. 


1) DJ Spooky on electronic music: 

a) "To me, electronic music is a vehicle for multiculturalism. It is always a critique, in a certain 
sense, of how people tend to limit their information." 

b) "| believe that electronic music is not a means for the unification of youth culture, but rather it is a 
vehicle for post-modernist expression." 

c) "Electronica is not about the retexuturilization of sounds, per se. Its more like the disco of the 90's." 
2) DJ Spooky on Art: 

a) "Art is all about creating spaces or zones." 

b) "What is art? Hmmm? Do you know?" 

c) "That Asian kid can sure play guitar!" 


3) DJ Spooky on the role of the Artist: 

a) "The role of the artist is to create a space where people's imaginations can engage what you're 
trying to express." 

b) "I feel that my "Spooky" presence in the club space calls into question the very notion of 
‘pre'sence in postmodern music." 

c) "The artist must express his need for the emergence of the unreposed flank." 


4) DJ Spooky on what he calls his postmodern music: 
a) "I call it my, 'asymetric dialectic" 
b) "I call it my ‘spastic didactics™ 
c) "I call it my ‘diachronic isometrics™ 
5) DJ Spooky name-dropping yet another theorist: 
a) "The sense of complete flux, Rolaiid Barthes' idea of "The Death of the Author" for example, 
applies to electronic music where everything can be changed with the flick of a wrist." 
b) "As with Gertrude Stein's radical linguistic experimentation, my mix tapes are a function of the 
being of being itself." 
c) "As a graduate student of Critical Theory under Michael Taussig, I've learned how to sound like | 
know what I'm talking about. That single skill has been most valuable to me as a self-aggrandizing 
electronic musician. ' 


6) Other dumb shit: 

a) "They're eating Kentucky Fried Chicken on the Ivory Coast." 

b) "They're doing Tae-Bo in Neo-Tokyo." 

c) "When sucka DJs try to step to me, | pull out my rhizomatic prophylactic!" 


Answers: 1-a, 2-a, 3-a, 4-a, 5-a, 6-a 
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Obsessive/Compulsive - The survey says... 
by Chris Kirsch rootbeerextract @ usa.net 


Sometime back, the crack brainstorming staff at WTUL's Vox sent out a questionnaire about 
obsessive/compulsive behavior filled with questions like : Is there anything you must do before leaving the 
house? Do you collect anything? if so wiiat do you collect? How often do you rearrange your collection or dust 
it? and Do you regret not getting an item for your collection? 

Well we expected to get some funny answers if not at least honest ones, but | guess this may have hit 
a little to close to home for most people that filled out the questionnaire because what we got in return was many 
one word answers. Boys and girls can you say COP OUT! Now there were some good answers and you'll get 
part of the stories below as well as some of my own stories from my family friends and my own quirky behavior 
habits. So read on and enjoy, by the way | promised not to print anyones real names. To keep people from 
being called freaks by their peers | have changed the names to protect the insane. 

Do you obsess over anything? Most people just filled in either Yes or No here. A few brave souls 
admitted to obsessing over members of the opposite sex (see stalking below) or things like their hair. One 
brave soul, let's call him Mark, admitted to obsessing over his record collection, and how it must remain in 
alphabetical order as well as chronological order. He obsesses over it so much that he stopped having parties at 
his house and now has even stopped having people over to his house for fear of having to spend hours going 
through his records (over 2500 as of this writing) to make sure that everything is where it should be. Okay now 
we can safely say Mark has crossed into the obsessive/compulsive stage. Unfortunately no one else was 
brave enough to be that honest about their obsessions. As far as me I'm not that afraid to be honest, | obsess 
about lots of things; like my collections ( I've recently become an ebay addict, but more about that later ). | also 
obsess about members of the opposite sex (sometimes | go girl crazy, but | fall short of stalking ). | also obsess 
about things like the way my apartment is kept, how things are arranged, how the toothpaste is rolled and not 
squeezed, etc. | have recently decided that | can no longer have a roommate. I've found it just too damn hard to 
keep things the way | like them, so now it's time to live alone again. If this is bordering on obsessive/compulsive 
then | must be a little crazier than | first thought! | can live with it | guess, just figure | can't expect others to learn 
to live with it, it's just to hard to train people to do things the way | do. 

Is there anything you MUST do before leaving your house? Now here the answers got a little 

better. People felt that answering this question wouldn't seem a little too weird. Ann said that she always must 
check that the door is locked at least twice, and Susan reported checking that her stove is off, Scent the knobs 
at least three times just to make sure it is off. Several people said the checked their coffee makers before leaving 
the house. 
There is nothing that | myself must do, but | must confess that | has hoping for some "As Good As It Gets" 
stories. You remember "As Good As It Gets" don't you, starring Jack Nicholson, where he had all these weird 
little quirks about checking the door knob, it was an even count, like ten times or something, but if for some 
reason he lost count he would have to start over from the beginning and there was always the possibility that 
he could leave the door unlocked. 

Could you distinguish if your habit were actually a compulsion? More one word answers here, but 
| would venture to guess that many so called habits/compulsions could only be distinguished by a doctor or a 
therapist. Checking to see if a coffee pot is unplugged might be a safety issue here, but if you travel back home 
just to just make sure it's unplugged borders on a mental health issue. 

Could you distinguish if your infatuation were actually an obsession? Could you distinguish if 
your obsession over a person were actually stalking? People admitted here that there is a fine line 
between infatuation and obsession, especially when your dealing with a member of the opposite sex. NO 
ONE, and | do mean no one, wants to be accused of being a stalker. | say there is nothing wrong with hanging 
out at a coffee shop or a bar that you know someone that you find attractive is known to frequent, BUT if you go 
out of your way to be there to just get a glimpse of this person then | say go get some psychiatric help. This 
goes for following people and hanging out of their page of work (this goes for coffee shop employees also). It's 
just not cool to stalk people; and believe me, you'll never get the girl (or guy ) this way. Although there were a 
few people who said they've stalked, but never anything dangerous. Vicki offered a little story about driving 
past one of her "fancies" house and place of work trying to figure out his schedule. She offered a little help too, 
as long as you know the person's first and last name she says the phone company and internet offer tons of 
information on a person's address and such. | must put a disclaimer here, the Vox, it's staff, WTUL and certainly 
Tulane University do not advise stalking any one, even cyberstalking. It can get you arrested, or maybe even 
beat up. So DON'T STALK! 

Could you distinguish if your superstition were actually an obsession? Okay, | must admit this 
question No longer makes any sense to me. | guess it's the way we worded it. People do admit to doing things 
(or not doing things ) because of superstition, like never walking under ladders, never stepping on a crack in the 
sidewalk or letting a black cat’cross your path and things like that; but I, like everyone else, find no harm in it. 

Do your obsessions/compulsions get on other peoples nerves? | suspect that WE never even 
realize that what we do gets on peoples nerves. We can all be a little self centered at times, so it would be likely 
that we wouldn't pick up on the things that get on others nerves. But when people are obsessive about things 
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(see about Mark and his record collection) it can be very nerve racking. I'd rather not make a fuss about my 
obsessions; | would rather just go behind them and rearrange things the way | like them. 

Do you think obsessions/compulsions are hereditary? Oh sure it's so easy to blame things on your 
parents, take no blame for our own problems, blame it all on others. No really | mean it. | once knew this guy, 
okay it was a guy | worked with who showed all signs of obsessive/compulsive disorder, this man, let's call him 
Joe, he would stock pile things, and | mean stock pile. He was a very nice man and | don't want to give you the 
wrong impression about Joe, but he had some weird obsessions/compulsions. Let's start with the kitchen, he 
NEEDED to have NO LESS then 40 bottles of soda water at all times (he could have more, as often he did, 
sometimes numbering 70 bottles, but never less than 40). The grocery shopping list would always be strange 
too Since he did all the grocery shopping for the family, the list was always ultra descriptive - Extra thick ziplock 
bags, must be Ziplock brand - non greasy bath soap etc. etc. Okay it didn't stop there, his workshop had three 
or four of every part for every machine or piece of equipment he ever owned (and parts for ones he no longer 
owned). Back ups just in case he needed to fix something when it broke. Okay | can see stock pilling parts for 
something that you use a lot, or for something you know you know they don't have a lot of floating around any 
more, but this was an unhealthy case. When Joe found out that the US government was banning freon he went 
around and bought up every single can he could and I'm talking about 50 cans, more than any one person could 
use in a life time. Anyway you get the point about Joe. Now lets move on to his daughter, "Sally", she had 
"habits" (i.e. read obsessive/compulsive disorder) He we would go to the grocery store she would take forever, 
where as her father would want to get in and out of the grocery store as quickly as possible, he went every day 
or at minimum every other day. Anyway: his daughter took for ever, | don't know if any one is familiar with the 
term "facing" ? It's a grocery term for having all the labels of the cans facing the direction of the shopper, well if 
the cans weren't "faced" she would face them for the store and she had this "habit" of touching all the cans or 
boxes before picking one out to put in the shopping cart. I'd say this behavior was hereditary, even if it was the 
opposite type behavior than the parent. A lot of people that filled out this survey admitted to having crazy or 
kooky parents. 

Have you ever missed work or school because of your obsession? For some people work and 
school are their obsessions, so they would never miss a day of work or school. There is the story Ben sent in 
about how he skipped work and drove three hours to go to an auction for some things for his collection. Now 
Ben is a dedicated collector and ,yes, | would say driving three hours is an obsession, but more power to him. 

Do you ever stock pile things? (see Joe's story above ) Nancy asked "What like a survivalist?" 
Well Nancy, with the Y2K bug looming over our head | would say what's the harm there? Jerry also added that 
he stock piles stolen office supplies from-his place of work, maybe he's saving them up for when he starts his 
own company to keep down on his start up expense? Let me clear something up also, being a pack rat is being 
a pack rat, just because you save old magazines doesn't mean that your stock piling them, it just means your a 
damn pack rat! ) 

Do you collect anything? If so what do you collect? Everyone collects something, remember that 
more than two of anything is a collection. Most people that answered that they collect records, this is no surprise 
considering that our mass e-mailing went out to Music Industry types and College DJs, | say damn record 
collecting geeks! Get a real collection going! As far as I'm concerned, | collect all sorts of things. | have a pretty 
good bad art collection going, thrift store and thrash pile finds mainly, and I've gotten really picky about the 
paintings | buy. | also collect paint by number paintings (about 21 so far ) as well as religious candles and icons, 
ashtrays, Swatch watches, almost anything Macintosh related (yeah, | own an original 128k and a SE30, as 
well as my Power Mac 7600, a Newton 100 the Duo 280 Powerbook that I'm typing this on, as well as books, 
stickers old hard drives - you name it). Some of the things people sent in that they collect are as follows, Hello 
Kitty items, Dr. Pepper items, unopened packs of RAZOR BLADES (man even too strange for me), baseball 
cards, old concert ticket stubs (okay add that to my list too), vintage women's underwear, snow globes ( | know 
three ‘people in New Orleans that collect snow globes, but I'm sure there are many more than that, it's very 
popular), floaty pens, old cameras ( oh yeah add that to my list to ) squished pennies ( I'm not sure if she means 
the ones that you have to put two quarters in and crank the handle and out pops out a penny that has Elvis 
squished into it, called elongated pennies, or if she means pennies smashed on streetcar or train tracks, either 
way add this to the many things | collect), Grover Paraphernalia ( | assume Grover from the muppets), flags, 
information (okay) , toys, postcards, cheesy Elvis items, and those little plastic TV sets you holdup to the light 
that has scenic photos in them. Ro-Ro collects all sorts of things from Pee Wee Herman items to rubber duckys 
(you should see his car!). Actually Ro-Ro collects way too many thing to even mention, | could do an entire 
issue of the Vox on things that Ro-Ro has more than three of. You should just see his house sometime if you get 
the chance. God help him if he ever has to move. 

When did you start collecting? Most people say they started collecting pretty early, before their teen 
years, and even before they knew what collecting was, but I'm not really sure amassing a large Barbie doll 
collection as a child is really collecting, more like your mom or aunts collecting them for you, unless of course you 
still have them when your in your mid twenties. Most record collectors didn't start until their later teen years. As 
for me | can remember going to a thrift store as a small child with my mom and seeing a Hogan's Heroes lunch 
box. | begged my mother to buy it for me, | had no use for it, | ate school lunches everyday, | just wanted it for 
no good reason and this was at about age six. 


eee 


How often do you rearrange or dust your collection? Most of the females that replied dust their 
collection pretty frequently, the males on the other hand like them nice and dusty. | rearrange them when | add a 
new item to the group. 

What do others think of your collection? or do you hide your collection? Most people are very 
proud of their collections and hence enjoy showing the collections off - BUT there is the case of Lou, who collects 
Pro wrestling figures and wrestling masks (WWF, WCW and Mexican) Lou has had to hide his collection 
because girls find the collection to be "scary" and "creepy" and | know guys who collect PORN, Playboy 
mostly, and this must always be hidden from girlfriends, parents and roommates. (pervs) 

What is the most that you have spent on your collection? Most people said about $100 but Ben 
admitted to spending over $250 on a record (dumbass!) 

Have you ever regretted not getting something for your collection? Most of these people just 
said yes, with no specifics, give me something to work with people, | wanted stories of how somebody is 
kicking themselves for not buying that Barbie doll, or missing out on the RCA record player. A few people sent in 
good answers, Cindy wrote about how she missed out on a rare Miller High Life tray from the 30's but it was just 
too expensive. Let me tell all of you something, for everything you've missed out on there is more of it out there, 
it might be more expensive or a little harder to hind, but there is more stuff out there. 

Have you ever forgone something else to build your collection? The most common answer here 
was food, people don't mind eating pasta for three weeks because they bought that Ultra rare record 

dumbass!) 4 

If your house were on fire, what would you take? Most of the females said things like photos or their 
cat, were as the males said things like they would grab as many of their records as they could carry. As far as 
me | think | would grab a few items of little value, a photo of my whole family, some books from my ex girlfriends 
and then run outside and chant burn K-doe burn, like | said there is more stuff out there! 

Do you think you need therapy for your collecting obsession? Boy | would say all of the people 
that answered the survey does, including me and Ro-Ro! 

Did you find it necessary to answer every single question? yeah everyone said No, but then 
again everyone answered them all anyway. Did you find in necessary to read all of this? 

There's more though! 

There was this great story sent in by Harry, about the way he eats, or more likely the way he has to eat. For 
as long as he can remember he has eaten his meals according to an inviolable rule : all vegetables, starchy ones 
especially, MUST be followed by the taste and texture of meat. No chips “after* the final bite of a sandwich, no 
more fries once the hamburger is gone, no mashed potatoes (or stuffing either) unless there's a couple of bites of 
turkey left on the plate to follow it home. If he finds a couple of fries in the bottom fast food bag after the hot dog 
is gone he must discard the lonely fries. He has no idea how all this started but he can't imagine eating any other 
way. Now this more along the lines of what | was looking for. Not that I'm calling Harry nuts or anything, but this 
defiantly fits the obsessive/compulsive behavior, more power to you Harry! 
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The Obsessive-Compulsive's Guide to Music Cataloging 


By Lucy Jewel - ljewel@law.tulane.edu 


I collect records. Over the years I have amassed a significant amount of cds and records. Several years ago, I 
realized I needed to come up with a system of cataloging my collection. I was spending too much time 
searching for particular records that I wanted to hear. 


I began to alphabetize my collection. It was immensely pleasurable to organize my records in my own way. I 
decided to put Sebadoh, Lou Barlow, Sentridoh and Dinosaur Jr. together under Dinosaur. Luna and Galaxie 
500 and Magic Hour were all filed under Galaxie 500. Jon Spencer and Boss Hog go in with Pussy Galore. 
While persons who come over to my house cannot understand why I do this, it makes perfect sense to me. You 
see, I've created a library that reflects the way I view my music. My own dewey decimal system. You see, itis | 
very soothing to see your worldview tangibly reflected in way your records are ordered on your shelves. 


While I do have a mild obsession with the arrangement of my music, my system is not too far from the 
traditional method of standard alphabetical ordering. I have a friend who orders his collection based on 
genre. He has a section for jazz, for avant garde rock, for oldies, etc. The most bizarre genre is the 'D.C. punk’ 
genre. Not only does this shelf include everything on Dischord, he has every Kill Rock Stars cd on this shelf as 
well. When I asked him how he could possibly group Kill Rock Stars (a Pacific Northwest label) as D.C. punk, 
he gave me some mumbo jumbo about the Nation of Ulysses and Bratmobile and Bikini Kill. Something about 
how Olympia cannot be separated from the D.C. punk ethos. Whatever. But I guess it makes perfect sense to 
him. Which is the only thing that matters. The beautiful thing is that you don't have to think about anyone 
else's logic when arranging your record collection. 
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My first boyfriend used to call my family names. I think his favorite 


was "anal retentive." He would use that when he wanted to piss me off, because he and his 
family were the opposite so I knew he meant it as a putdown. Plus, how could anyone attribute to 
your personality the adjective "anal" and mean it nicely? His psychological issues, or the reasons 
why he needed to put me or my family down, now that's another story. Another more accurate 


description, which he used without knowing its clinical veracity with regards to my family, was — 


"obsessive." 


This took me a long time to piece together. My mind has been trapped since birth in a_ 


couple of constructs. The pressure of being a first-born, many will agree, is great. Being expected 
to be perfect and perform, and carry out the wishes, dreams and ideals of the parents is a task. My 
parents never faltered, shit, they're still married! But underneath everything that takes place in 


my family and the way we all express things and the degree to which those things make us | 


anxious, frustrated or downright crazy is the obvious presence of obsessive-compulsive behavior. 


When my brother Jonathan was about 7 he started washing his hands frequently. He 
scrubbed like a surgeon, that boy! The process took at least a full minute, all the way up his arms 
to his elbows, lathering and more lathering. How frequently? At first it was just after going to the 
bathroom. Gradually, more and more often - soon his hands and arms were dry and chapped. 
Lotion wasn't part of the routine. His hands cracked and would be slightly bleeding, at which 
point my mom insisted on the lotion. I think it was around this time she bought a book called 
"The Boy Who Couldn't Stop Washing." Apparently, this is the first step in many an obsessive- 
compulsive's dealing with the disorder. 


The next manifestation of the disorder involved doing things in pairs. There is a common 
chemical imbalance in OCD sufferers' brains that make them believe that all things must be in 
even numbers. Jonathan couldn't walk through a door without touching the doorframe, first on 
one side, then twice on the other, and again on the first. I remember a couple times when he 


actually thought he couldn't make it from one room into the next because he was so fraught with | 


frustration trying to figure whether he'd done it right. He stood there with his huge brown eyes 
looking at me, sad and bleak as a beaten puppy. What could I do but feel sad and a bit ashamed. I 


didn't want my little brother to be a freak. He was so wonderful all our lives and I couldn't live | 


without the same person I knew. 


I watched as Jon scratched his left ear. Then, his right- by this time the pattern is obvious to 
you. And it was invading the family's lifestyles more and more. Dinner became a giant 
frustration as one of us would grunt, "Jon, stop! You're touching your face again!" His bedroom 
floor was made of wood tiles, many little squares. Pretty soon I would walk into his room to find 
him making piles and aligning everything with the squares on the floor. His bed, aligned within 
the outline of the squares. Stacks of papers, magazines and homework, piled and evenly placed 
on the desk, also aligned with the floor. Although it was the neatest I'd ever seen his personal 
belongings, it was eerily not among the traits of my brother to be neat. 


OCD is hereditary. No one in my family has exhibited such an extreme case for it until my | 


brother. Sure, my father will back the car up 3 times to make sure he's closed the garage. And 
he'll check to make sure he's locked the door 8 times before going to bed. I always thought they 
were just super responsible. I thought other families were strange, too carefree and not enough 
"rules." Rules have been the hardest thing to overcome in my own life. I believe that the 
obsession-compulsion gene was passed down through my father's family. I believe from 
observing them and their strange tics and hard rules and repeat checking things, that must be 
where it came from. A couple years ago I heard part of a report on NPR about Jews and OCD. 


Without researching, from what I remember the gist of the piece was that OCD is common 
among Jews (my father is Jewish) and they were trying to trace that to the traditions of Jewish 
rituals for everything. Rituals before you can eat, rituals before you can drink, rituals for bathing, 
marrying, spitting, fucking. This made me a little more comfortable with the idea, but not 
completely. Maybe that's why all the rules. Maybe that's why all the rituals, or the fear of what 
| will happen if the rituals aren't performed correctly. Maybe my brother was channeling our 


ancestors. 


The culmination of pain for my brother and my family occurred one night when he was 
trying to fall asleep. It was late at night, the whole house was dark, and he had been trying to fall 
asleep for hours. I heard sobbing coming from his room. Running in, I flicked on the light and 
half out of exasperation, half concern demanded to know what was wrong this time. "I can't fall 
asleep," he cried. I prodded. "If I fall asleep while my clock is on an odd number, I'm going to die, 
and I can't control when I fall asleep!" I'm almost crying writing this. My brother is the gentlest, 
sweetest, most beautiful soul in the world. My parents came into the room. The family, all 
gathered, all trying to hush the poor afflicted child and comfort him into somber. 


Finally (why did it take so long?) Jonathan went to a child psychologist. Miraculously, he 
was cured by therapy and didn't require drugs. This to me is amazing, when I know so many 
people on drugs for various psychological problems now that don't seem half as severe and 
debilitating as extreme OCD. I am happy to say that in the 11 years since this happened, Jonathan 
has gone back to being the same messy, spunky, sweet and generous person as was before his 
problems began. 
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sweet talk you 24 hours each 
for your money. | 
Ya heard me, dawg! 


It all started when I was pretty young; I saw it and was amazed; I 
can't even remember if it belonged to my grandmother or my great aunt. What I'm talking about 
is an ashtray; but not just any old ashtray but this weird little figural ashtray. I can remember 
sitting there and playing with it (sort of); it brought me hours of amusement. As I grew older it 
slipped out of my focus, I hadn't seen it in years. It had almost completely faded from my 
memory until one day about five years ago when I came across not one of these ashtrays but 
three of them. The really strange thing wasn't finding three of them, it was finding three 
different ones. Now just about now your thinking "okay, I know he's talking about an astray here 
but what kind of ashtray is he talking about ?" Well if you think I'm going to tell you, your out of © 
your mind. If I were to tell you exactly what it is you would say to yourself "man that's cool, I 
want one.” Well tough, because I don't want every jackass in the country (or at least New | 
Orleans) looking for this type of ashtray and scooping them up. I will say though that I now own 
thirteen of these ashtrays (only two are identical). Now you might be saying to yourself what's 
the big deal here; there are lots of collectibles that have variations, that's part of what makes 
them collectable. 

Let's talk about Pez for a second, people who collect Pez are into variations. It doesn't 
matter if it's a No-feet Donald Duck, which is a pretty common Pez, but the collector will also 
seek out all variations as far as country of origin and stem color (the body color). It was made 
with yellow, blue, red and white stems. This example of the Donald Duck is only the beginning; 
in recent years Pez as well as many toy companies have learned to capitalize on these poor — 
candyass collectors, pumping out as many different color variations as possible. A few years back 
Pez produced the Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles (well after the Turtles were no longer popular I 
might add). Between the four turtle characters there were 72 variations as far as stem colors and 
other little details. Toy companies are infamous for releasing the same toy in a slightly different 
color or a different package just to sell more of the same toy. This is a pretty recent development; 
it's changed toys from being aimed at kids to being aimed at collector types which are mainly 18 
to 28 year old males ( don't get me wrong here there are plenty female collectors out there too). 
So the toys are being snatched up by these people instead of being bought by or for children. Let 
me clue you in one thing also - any toy or action figure that says COLLECTORS EDITION on it 
isn't worth a damn and more than likely will never be worth anything in the real world; in fact 
the whole damn collecting market is controlled by the people that make these toys. The few 
NEW toys that are rare or collectable are the toys that THEY make the least of, and THEY know 
how many of each item they make. 

Back in the good old days toys were collectable when they survived. A Popeye wind-up 
airplane is collectable because only about a thousand have survived over the past fifty or so years 
out of the hundreds of thousands that were made in the 1940's and sold for only a dime. These 
tin-litho beauties were played with heavily and rusted pretty easily. The toy collecting market was — 
based on what was already out there and not on a manipulation of the market, and prices have 
always reflected that. The demand has forced the price up and was never dictated by anything 
else. Toy collecting was a joy with the thrill of the hunt, digging through antique shops looking 
for toys covered with dust. Back in the early days of toy collecting, old or vintage toys were never 
taken seriously by antique dealers. There were a few dealers that specialized in toys but they were 
few and far between and mainly specialized in Disney toys (how boring). So many hours were 
spent digging through back rooms looking for gems. Then came the toy shows, conventions and 
magazines. Toys started to dry up a bit. It reached main stream popularity and then toys started to © 
get even more scarce, but hell I'm getting way off track here. 


Well back to the ashtray (type of ashtray ). It was made back in the 1940's and it's 
something that makes you wonder why on earth they would have made it, much less make at 
least 12 variations. I recently came up with a theory - this was a prize from either a claw machine 
or from fairs, but it still doesn't explain why they would have competing pottery companies 
making almost identical items. I'm not talking about little piddly shit companies either; big name 
pottery houses here competing by making the same type of figural ashtrays. You got to go back to 
the 1940's mind set here, this was post-war Japan, and people liked the fine bone china coming 
out of Japan. Now I'm not saying that these ashtrays are fine china or anything like that, but they 
are nicely detailed and of the utmost quality. It's just completely amazing to me that at least 12 
different variations are known. I'm talking about the slightest variations here from one company 
to the next, very close to the same exact molds, slight changes in size or position of the figure, 
difference in color but at first glance the same thing. So the moral of this story is keep your eyes 
open, because no matter how narrow you think your scope is on collection there is always the 
possibility there could be tons of variations. Oh yeah the other moral is don't be a dumbass and 
buy into the "collectors market" items, better yet just don't be a dumbaae: 
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Turducken Recordings and Root Beer Extract Records 


NO-Fi - A live documentation of New Orleans garage/surf/punk CD $12 
The Darkest Hours CD $10 
Hotchkiss CD S10 


Macgilicuddys 7" $2 send cash or money order to: 


618 Bordeaux Street 


Turducken XXX sampler $10 NO LA yo116-1b0b 


The Hong Kong CD $10 

Jonny and the Shamen CD $10 
Squab Teen CD $10 

Dominions CD $10 

Turtle Search CD $i0 | | 
All Things Boonparn CD $12 kiss the duck 
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Chromosome ¢7 sampler 12" $8 [Sustinens Globus | 
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It Happened To Me: My Obsession With the Indus Puerus Petrus Ludus 


By Puella Lapidaria 


Unrest has a song called 'I Do Believe You're Blushing.’ It's a sweet song, where Mark 
Robinson croons about a ‘Miss K' who he believes is 'blushing.' While there doesn't appear to 
be anything special about this pop song, it took on significance the night I met Kelly. Kelly was 
visiting New York from Korea, where she had a job teaching English. Kelly was so glamorously 
hip; she had long raven hair and wore sophisticated make-up and clothes. She had grown up in 
a small town in Mississippi and moved to New York City to be a nanny. She had no trace of a 
southern accent. It wasn't until the end of the night that my friend told me that Kelly was the 
subject of 'I Do Believe You're Blushing.’ At that point, I thought how incredibly wonderful it 
would be to have an indie rock song written about me. In the same way that the Greeks dreamed 
of being immortal and Shakespeare penned sonnets in the hope of being remembered forever, 
having an indie rock song written about me would do the same thing - immortalize me as an 
indie rock Helen, Dido, Isolde, and so on. 

At this point in my life I had already begun to exhibit an obsession with the indus petrus 
puerus ludus (indie rockband boy). I had already begun to see some mild success with my quest. 
The year before, the Archers of Loaf had dedicated 'Plumb Line’ (‘she's an indie rocker and 
nothing's gonna stop her') to me at a show in front of 700 plus people. But it was meeting Kelly 
that made me realize why I wanted to keep dating the indie rockband boy even though this 
species is generally selfish, insecure and immature. This syndrome, the obsessive need to affiliate 
with the indus petrus puerus ludus, is akin to a syndrome that hits younger girls, the obsessive 
need to be a betta to the skatus puerus (the need to be a ‘betty’; to date the skater boy). I realized 
that night, when I met Kelly, that my love of the indie rock boy was linked to a subliminal desire 
to be immortalized in song. 

Unfortunately, I have never reached this subconscious goal of having a song written about 
me. The first indie rockband boy affair started many years ago, when I was first entering indie 
rock fandom. I went to a show with friends. I was excited about the opening band because they 
had been produced by Greg Dulli of the Afghan Whigs. I loved the Afghan Whigs at this time. 
This opening band had also received a favorable review in the Spin singles section. I stood up 
front, and watched this band play their poppy pub-rock. When the next band came on, I sat to the 
side on a speaker. I noticed that the rhythm guitarist of the Greg Dulli band was starring at me. I 
demurely looked back at him a few times. He then came over to me and whispered in my ear: 
‘pretty girls like you don't often come to our shows.’ Right away, I was seduced. He was a real 
sweet guy. He even wrote me letters for several years after I met him. However, I soon came to 
realize that this band wasn't very good. To my chagrin, all my friends also began to concur that 
this band sucked. It became a big joke that I had been seduced by the rhythm guitarist of this 
band, of all bands. This experience taught me an important lesson: if you date an indie rock boy, 
make sure he's in a decent band. If the band sucks, you could put your hipster status in grave 
jeopardy. Nevertheless, whenever I come across this band's cd in the used cd bins, I smile as I see 
my old paramour serenely looking out of the digipak. 

The next guy was in a more acclaimed band. This band had gotten together in college and 
then moved down to the city after graduation. This guy was also a step up from rhythm guitarist; 
he was the band's principal songwriter and vocalist. The seduction was not as smooth as it could 
have been. The best he could do was to ask me if I wanted to come to his house to listen to ‘All 
Things Must Pass,’ a George Harrison box set. I quickly agreed. We ended up dating for several 
months. The relationship went swimmingly well (or so I thought) until he took me to dinner 
and told me he was seeing another girl. The most painful aspect of this was that he didn't want 
to break up with me; he wanted to see if it would be okay to see two different people at once. I 
screamed and cried. At the end of the evening he said he was very sorry and invited me to see 


his band that next week. That next week I went to see the band. I HAD TO PAY to get in. I was 
having a cigarette and a drink with the boy when this sleazy chick comes up to him. The boy, 
without a sign of embarrassment, turns around to this girl and asks if her name had been on the 
GUEST LIST as he had promised. At this point, I ran upstairs, proceeded to get very drunk and 
tried to forget this awful slight. I wasn't even good enough to get on the band’s GUEST LIST. 
And the other woman, this sleazy girl in a halter top (it was below freezing outside) was good 
enough. This humbling experience taught me another important lesson: if the indie rock boy 
can't bring himself to put you on the guest list, then you're not getting anything out of the 
relationship. Obviously, the boy doesn't care about you that much if he doesn't have the 
consideration to put you on the guest list. This lack of consideration also causes you to miss out 
on one of the big perks of the indie rockband boyfriend -- the feeling of importance you get when 
you tell the ticket taker that your name is on the on the guest list. 

Shortly after this humiliating episode, I had a short rebound affair with a boy in a Swiss 
rock band who had just landed a pretty big recording contract with a leading indie rock label. 
This boy was very sweet; he wrote me a few letters from Switzerland. Several years went by and I 
almost forgot about him. However, I recently ran into him at a party. We had dinner and he 
jokingly told me he was going to write a song about a story I had told him. I anxiously await for 
the band's new album. 

The next boy was a pretty big indie rock star. He was the guitarist in a band on a major 
label. He was also incredibly nice, gentle and considerate. It was probably the most functional of 
all my relationships with indie rock men. Unfortunately, the relationship came at the wrong 
time, at just about the time that I was moving away from the city to go back to school. Ironically, 
I came closest to indie rock immortality with this boy. I was thanked in the liner notes of the 
band's last cd. ; 

Perhaps it is because I no longer live in an area where eligible indie rockband boys are so 
concentrated. Or perhaps it is because I have grown up. But I no longer feel compelled to affiliate 
with the indus petrus puerus ludus. Occasionally I will have a lapse and flirt with one of these 
boys. But I've come to realize that these flirtations will probably not lead me to a healthy stable 
relationship. Nevertheless, I still smile whenever I hear any of my past beaus on WTUL. I 
inwardly gloat a little when I think that I once dated a member of this band, this band that gets a 
tiny bit of airplay on college stations all across the country. 
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Friday 24th, Tipitina’s Uptown 
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THESE GENEROUS SPONSORS DONATED OVER $1000 
TO HELP WTUL'S Rock-ON SURVIVAL MARATHON 2000 


collegebroadcast. com 
a ey EAT colle = GAMBIT WEEKLY 


Pes ey <com si 


offbeat, roman pizza, gambit 


RAGIN’ DAISY 


3125 Magazine Street 
New Orleans, LA 
(504) 269-1960 


Clothing 
Rock n’ Roll 
Gothic 
Rockabilly 
Vintage 
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Glamour Goods 


T-Shirts 
* 
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Store Hours 
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Sunday - Call 


Marathon 2000 Sponsors 


These folks went mic? into their pockets: 


GambitWeekly’ 


BEST NEW ORLEANS 


\ {\ EVERYTHING WORTH KNOWING, DOING & SEEING IN THE BIG EASY. 


NBDE. T IE. Slio's 


These folks had pockets that weren't quite as deep, 
but still pulled something out of 'em: 


Al Copeland Investments 
Brew Ha Ha 
Cafe Du Monde 
Electric Ladyland Tattoo 
GNO Cyclery 
Rings of Desire 
Whole Foods Market 


Sponsorship oppurtunities are still available. 
Call the WTUL office at (504) 865-5887. 


The Vox 
c/o WTUL 


Tulane University Center 
New Orleans LA 70118 


(504) 865-5887 send this to: 
wtul @ mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 
www.tulane.edu/~wtul 


put yr stamp here 


Don't get caught with yr pants down! 
Listen to WTUL 91.FM and checkout: 


Man Or Astroman?, Causey Way, Papas Fritas 
Wednesday March 15 @ Howlin Wolf 


Apples In Stereo, Dressy Bessy, Turtle Search 
Saturday March 18 @ El Matador 


Dylan Group and Jai Alai 
Sunday March 19 @ Mermaid Lounge 


